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BIOGRAPHY
Eliza Ellen (Mrs. Charles A.) Persinger was born at
Elmwood, Mason County, West Virginia, February 23, 1895.
She is the daughter of the late Lewis Bailes Forbus and
Elzina Katherine Stover.
family.

There were nine children in this

She resided at Elmwood from 1895 to 1913.

In 1913

her family moved to Leon, Mason County, West Virginia.

In

1915 she came to Poca, Putnam County, and married Charles

A. Persinger on October 21 of that year.
Mrs. Persinger, a Gold Star Mother, is the mother of
seven children:

Janet Pring, Ann Norsetter, Charles A. Jr.,

James, William (killed in action in Korea, 1953), Mary Jo
(deceased 1934), and John.
Her paternal grandfather, Lewis Forbus, served in the
Union army during the Civil War and died in the service at
Vicksburg, Mississippi, January 3, 1863.
Mrs. Persinger was active in school and church work in
former years.
Poca.

She now resides alone at 115 Silver Street in

TRANSCRIPI'ION OF AN INTERVIEW CONCERNING
TURN OF THE CENTURY ACTIVITIES
IN APPALACHIA
The reporter conducting this interview is Mrs. Janet
Pring.

The person being interviewed is Mrs. Eliza Persinger

of Poca, Putnam County, West Virginia.

This interview was

conducted in the home of Mrs. Persinger on March 25, 1973.
Reporter (hereafter referred to as R.):

Where did you spend

your days when you were a youngster in West Virginia?
Mrs. Persinger (hereafter referred to as Mrs. P.):

In a

small town where we were close to school and store and
the Post Office and of all things we could go to watch
a grist mill make meal and corn meal and grind wheat
into flour.
R.:

Now what was the name of this place?

Mrs. P.:

B..:..:

And where was it located?

Mrs. P.:
R.:

Elmwood.

Mason County.

Were there any roads near by so you could travel anywhere?
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Mrs. P.:

Oh, yes.

You could go anywhere you wanted to.

Sometimes it got a little muddy in the winter months
and it was sorta hilly, but people got around wherever
they wanted to.

There were no cars.

Everyone traveled

with a wagon and horse and buggy.
R.:

I would like to talk to you about what you did for fun
back in the good old days.

What are some of the things

that come to mind?
Mrs. P.:

Well, the things that stand out most in my mind

would be my visits to my favorite aunt who lived in
the country in a huge ten room house.

We would always

go, and there was always plenty of fun and games.

We

would make taffy, and popcorn balls, and just play all
kinds of games.

It was just a joy to go.

They always

had the cellar bins full of big colored apples, different
colors - the yellows and reds.

They were such nice

people, and we loved them so much they was just a joy to
visit.
R.:

Did you get to go there often?

Mrs. P.:

Very often.

On weekends and usually on Sunday after

church we would go up to Aunt Mary's and spend the afternoon and roam over this farm and maybe take a horseback
ride.
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R.:

Did you go to any parties in those days?

Mrs. P.:

Not many.

People worked hard and they didn't have

much time, and there wasn't many parties.

But in the

winter months when school was going on there would
occasionally be a spelling bee in the country schools.
R.:

Did you ever take part?

Mrs. P.:

I participated in a spelling bee and lost it by one

word because I didn't understand 'the teacher when he
called the word and I had a
have been an "i".
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in it where it should

I forget just what, but a very short

simple word.
R. :

Did you have a lot of fun at those spelling bees?

Mrs. p.:

Oh, yes you did.

It was very tense moments when

you was so afraid you was going to lose.
the country schoolhouse.

It was just in

The students would line up

around the wall, and the different teachers would give
out the words.
spelled down.

We would spell until everyone was
When you missed a word you had to sit

down. · That eliminated you.
R.:

Did you have anything to eat, or did you just spell?

Mrs. P.:
R.:

No, there was no refreshments.

Was a prize given for the best speller?
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Mrs. P.:

Yes, there was a prize.

Not very much of a prize,

but there was some kind of a prize given.

Just winning

was an award.
R.:

Did you have Sunday School picnics down there?

Mrs. P.:

At Memorial time.

That's the only picnics I

remember was at Memorial Day when the politicians
would gather to speak, and they would have Speaker's
Stands.

And then everybody would bring a basket lunch and

have tables and benches on the ground, and people would
mix and eat and shake hands and always have a very
enjoyable day.

Maybe a little country band would get

together and play.
to it.

Of course, there was a serious side

They would always visit the country cemetery

across from where the picnic was being held and decorate
the graves.
R.:

And that is what you would call a picnic?

Mrs. P.:

Yes, on Memorial Day.

They had the picnic on

Memorial Day instead of the Fourth of July.
R.:

I see.

Well, did you attend any weddings when you

were young?
Mrs. P.:

A couple unannounced.

One unannounced where this

young couple drove up in front of the church and came in.
I am sure the preacher had knew they were coming, and
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married a young couple right after Sunday School in
the church, and they had a horse and buggy.

That was

their way of transportation.
R.:

And what about the other wedding?

Mrs. P.:

Well, this _was my Uncle's daughter that came in from

East Liverpool where she worked and brought her husband to- be with her.

They were married on Sunday at the

church, the country church, and all the people stayed for
the wedding.

Then they went to my Uncle's for not just

refreshments or a fancy cake, they had a big dinner and
all stayed.
R.:

What did you have to eat?

Mrs. P.:

Oh, fried chicken and ham and all kinds of good

country eatings - green beans and all kinds of vegetables.
R.:

Did you play games that day?

Mrs. P.:

No; only they took the bride and groom for a ride in

a molasses pan which was what you made sorghum in.
They put springy poles under it and bounced them up
and down.

They had hay and carpet under them to keep from

jolting them too bad because those ribs were high in the
pan.
R.:

How many people did it take to carry that pan with the
married couple?
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Mrs. P.:

I think there was six, three on each side for the

ends of the poles so they could spring them.

And she

had her wedding gown on.
R.:

Well, that sounds like fun.

Did they have a belling then

later or a shivaree?
Mrs. P.:

Well, no.

People left before dark, and the bellings

are usually after dark, and I think the bride and groom
decided they had had enough celebration anyway with that
jolty ride.
R.:

Could you tell me about the bellings that were held
around for different couples?

Mrs. P.:

Well, you'd just go up to the house and start

their pounding and their music on pans and anything
that would make a noise and especially the ringing of
cow bells.

Then the groom had to come across with

cigars and candy.
R.:

And what happened if he didn't come across with the
candy?

Mrs. P.:

Well, they usually took him for a ride and made

him come across, or shut him in the house and locked
the door.
R.:

I heard you mention there that they took them for a ride
in the sorghum pan.

Just what was that used for?
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Mrs. P.:

Well, it was to make sorghum molasses.

When the

cane was ripe they cut it and put it through this
grinding mill that brought the juice out into the
buckets and then it would have to be strained and poured
into the pan that had several compartments.

The juice was

poured into the first one and then the man that was
a making them used the wooden paddle to shove it down
through a square hole in the walls of the partition
of wood to push it over into the next one and then he
would bring it back and work it back and forth until it
had cooked long enough to be sorghum and pour it off
into stone jugs.
R.:

Then what did they use this for, this sorghum molasses?

Mrs. P.:

Well, people liked it for a spread on their bread.

We didn't have so many things, and you always made your
own eatings of jelly, homemade jellies and things like
that.

If you didn't want sorghum you would eat jelly or

something else that you had made on the farm.

R.:

And they used this sorghum molasses in their cooking also?

Mrs. P.:

Yes, for gingerbread.

You always put molasses in

gingerbread.
R.:

Well, you mentioned you had pulled taffy.
these sorghums?

Did they use
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Mrs. P.:

Yes, they would put them, my aunt would put it, on

in a pot and boil it till it was right.

Sometimes it

poured out into a big platter and break it up in pieces
and then sometimes part of it would be poured over
popcorn and pressed together to make popcorn balls.
R.:

Did you go skating or sleigh riding?

Mrs. P.:

Well, sometimes on the creek back of the schoolhouse

and the house.

We didn't live clear out in the country.

There was quite a few houses around close to us and we
wouligo skating and the t~acher would go skating with
us till the parents or the teachers would notice the
ice might be melting and getting a little thin and
dangerous and then we had to quit skating.
R.:

Did you travel by horse drawn sleigh any?

Mrs. P.:

Yes, I have traveled.

Especially, I can remember the

Christmas Eve that Dad put us in the sleigh and took
us up to Aunt Mary's for Santa Claus.
tree in the bay window.

They had a huge

You perhaps know what a bay

window is and all big homes had them.

Then Santa Claus

came down the stairway with a pack on his back, and
most of the dolls were on the tree.

The tree tops

were wet and frozen until they just looked like a
million diamonds in the moonlight and to glide over
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the snow in the sleigh in which we had hay and rugs
over the hay to make it comfortable to set on.
R.:

That sounds like fun.

Did your church have church

bazaars or any type of activity?
Mrs. P.:

No, they did not.

If they had them they had them -

there was a red brick school house two houses down
from us and those things were always held in the school.
They didn 1 t believe in having them in the church.
R.:

Well, what type of things like that were held at the
school?

Mrs. P.:

They would maybe have pies, and you would have your

name on a plate under a pie and the boys would buy the
pies and whoever's pie they bought they would cut the
pie and eat with them.

They had singing.

There was so

little entertainment back in those days, you almost
enjoyed doing anything that was for getting out of the house
and crowds getting together.
R.:

Well at these pie socials did you play any games?

Mrs. P.:

No, they were at night and the school building

was built right on the creek bank.

It was just a short

distance into the water, and you had to be careful even
in the day.

And I can never remember a school child

falling in that water.
They were very obedient.

They were told to stay away.

10
R.:

That doesn't sound like some of today's children.
how about family reunions.

Well

Did your family ever have

a reunion.
Mrs . P.:

Well, sometimes we would go.

I had two cousins that

went away to school, and they would leave in September
and come back the first of June.

When they came home

we always had a big reunion and a dinner up at Aunt
Mary's and set the big long table.

And they had so much

food and these girls after being away for nine months,
they were always so glad to get home.
so glad to have them.

We were always

That, I think, was the whole

affair of the summer when these girls would come back
from school.

-R.:

Now where did they go to school?

'·

Mrs . P.:

R.:

At Romney.

They were both deaf mutes.

And they attended school at Romney?

Mrs. P.:

They attended and both graduated at Romney.

school for the deaf was there then.
school.
R.:

The

It's just a wonderful

One of the girls was an artist.

How did they get to Romney?

Mrs. P.:

How did they get to Romney? Drive in a wagon or

take a buggy.

I don't know as to how they got there.
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Perhaps they went part of the way on the train.

My

Uncle would take them.
R.:

I see.

That was quite a distance away from Mason County.

Mrs. P.: Yes, it was.
R.:

Do you recall having the Preacher come to your house for
Sunday dinner?

Mrs. P.:

Many, many times.

Sometimes to stay a week and

bring his family, if he was moving to a new parrish.
He would have to wait till the old preacher got out to
get the parsonage, and maybe my mother would have them
for a week, kids and all.

We usually had the Preacher

every Sunday for dinner ~ause where maybe the parsonage
was over at Smith Church, he was quite a ways from
home.

He always ate away to get plenty of chicken and

good food.
R.:

Did he come every Sunday to your church?

.Mrs. P.:
R.:

And what denomination was this?

Mrs. P.:
R.:

Yes, he preached every Sunday.

Methodist.

Were there other churches in the area?

Mrs. P.:

Well, it was seven miles to the next church which

was Wolf Valley, and it was a Baptist Church, and then up
above was Warner Church which was not far from what is now
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the location of the new Carbide mine they opened.
was right at where I used to live.

It

They tore down

the old church I went to all my life when they built
Carbide down in Arbuckle, they called it.
R.:

Well, how often did you people go to church?

Mrs. P.:

Every Sunday we got up and dressed and went to

church and Sunday School, and in the afternoon Father
would gather us around and read the Bible to us.

He

didn't think children should play hard on Sunday, that
they should spend the Lord's Day.

He would read the Bible

to us and talk to us on the Scriptures.

It made good

men and women, but it was a dull life in a way.
thought it was dull then.

We

But we still remember our

family altar; which there was many of them then, and
there are very few now.
R.:

That's true.

Did your father take you to church at

night in those days?
Mrs. P.:

Oh yes, and we had to walk over a country road if

we went to Walker Chapel or Warner Church or down to
Wolfes Valley.

We had to walk seven miles down to

Wolfe's Valley, and there were no flashlights, and he
would carry a lantern, you know, for us to see by
going over the old country road.

Can you imagine walking

seven miles over a country road in the dark?
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R.:

No, no I can't imagine that.
walking.

Mrs. P.:

Well, you mentioned

Did you buy your shoes?

Well, in later years we did, but my mother's

father was a shoemaker.

He would tan leather and make

shoes for people and many people wore shoes that he made
but I don't remember if I ever wore a pair.

But you

could buy school shoes then for a child my age for
$1.25 or $1.50.

R.:

$1.25, well, you don't buy any shoes now for $1.25.

Do

you know how he tanned the leather, do you know anything
about that?
Mrs. P.:

Well, they sorta put it in hot water and made the

hide part of the leather soft and then they would beat
it with a hannner on the last and take sharp knives and
peel that off until it got down to the good solid
leather.

They had to get the flesh of the animal away

from it.

It was perhaps off of horses, I suppose that

it was what they used it off of.
R.:

Now did he have some sort of a machine to sew these shoes?

Mrs. P.:
R'.:

Yes, he did.

Oh, he did?

Mrs. P. :

Yes.
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R.:

I see.

Well, what about your other clothing, did you

buy that?
Mrs. P.:

Well, yes.

You could buy it by the yard and cut

it up and make school clothes, but my grandmother would
work with wool.

And first it had to be cleaned.

put it in water and cleaned it.

They

They didn't have sheep

on their farm because they are bad for the pasture land.
And she would buy her wool and clean it and I don't know
what they called it where they would get it in strings
of wool so she could put it in her loom and make
beautiful plaid cloth after she had dyed the yarn.
she would make my mother's dresses.

Then

She had a lot of

brothers that were older and she would want to wear her
dress, her pretty plaid dress, and grandmother would
make her wear a gingham apron over it to keep it clean
and save them so they made their clothes last a long time.
Her brothers persuaded her to go one day and to take the
gingham apron off which buttoned up the back and covered
the whole dress, and put it in the haystack and leave it
until they came home from school and put it back on so
grandmother wouldn't know she wore her good dress without her apron over it.

When we came home from school

we always had to take off our school dresses and get a
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gingham apron on and button it up the back and go
straight to washing dishes and doing things.

And

then before I would go to school in the morning I'd
get up some mornings and help my father milk seven
cows before I walked about a mile and a half to school.
It was a tough life.

You did everything the hard way,

but you just didn't think.

That was your duty as a

citizen to do these things, and to never miss any school.
We never missed school.

And we had to burn wood in the

living room and dining room heaters and to cook with
you would bring in coal or wood for the night.
in a while you would see a lump of coal.

Once

They always

had coal for the church.
R.:

Now did it make a warmer fire than the wood?

Mrs. P.:

Yes, of course it would.

And my father would go and

clean the lamps and fill them and build fires in the
stove and have the church warm and lit up when people
came in the evening on Wednesday bight and on Sunday
for church.
R.:

What kind of fuel did you use for light in those days?

Mrs. P.:

Kerosine Oil in a lamp, they had brackets on the wall

in the church and we would have a long stennned lamp
filled with oil setting on the living room table where

16
Dad always had his place by the living room table to
read the Bible to us at night.

Every child sat still

and listened and nobody asked a question or anything .
We just sat and listened.
R. :

He must have .

He believed in silence.

Well, did you have any kind of music in your

churches?
Mrs . P . :

R. :

No.

No music?

Mrs. P.:

No.

The choir sang without and the most usually

they were off key.
R.:

Yes, I would imagine.

But you had no such thing as a

piano .
Mrs. P.:
R. :

No.

Did you use strings?

Mrs . P.:

They probably do out in there now, but I haven't

been out there for years .
R.:

Did they ever use the stringed instruments in their
church?

Mrs . p. :

People did in their homes.

had a banjo or a guitar.
R.:

Just about everybody

That was country music.

Did you people have a banjo?

Mrs. p. :

My brother did after later years.

banjo and he is going on 76 years old.

He still picks a
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R. :

Did he sing the old ballads?

Mrs. p. :
R. :

Well then you had music at home?

Mrs. p. :
R. :

No.

How late did you stay at church at night?

Mrs. p. :
R.:

Yes.

But they did not use them for church services?

Mrs. P.:
R. :

Oh, yes.

Oh, about 9:00 o'clock.

The services were long.

Mrs. P.:

Yes, and people would get up.

I don't know if

they thought that people didn't know how good they were
from their actions - they'd get up and tell how good
they were.

They would sing in between and that was it.

It was a lively life.
R.:

And the children went to church at night, all the babies?

Mrs. P.:
R.:

Yes, he had to take the family to church.

Did you ever have any boys waiting on the outside?

Mrs. P.:

Oh, no!

Not then.

Not back in those days.

After I grew up and we moved down in Mason County to
Leon down in the town, you know, sometimes there would
be a boy walk home from church with us.
sister at home.

I had one
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R.:

I'm sure there was no stopping on the way for refresh ments.

Mrs. P.:

No, we went back across the hill through the cow

pasture, there wasn't no delicatessen or coke stands.
R.:

It sounds like a lot of fun.

How about your school.

Did

you have any fun during your school days?
Mrs. P.:

Well really, since there were so few things to do,

anything a child could do would be fun that was different
from their daily work because they had to work an awful
lot on the farm.

We'd play ball on the school ground.

The schools were different from the way they have it now.
The first part of the going to school would be the
National Anthem, and the reading of the Scripture
Reading and a prayer which is very appropriate and I
think has been outlawed in schools now, which should have
never been.
R.:

Did you work hard at your school work?

Mrs. P.:

Well, yes.

It took a lot of hard work.

It seemed

that it was mostly reading, and writing, and arithmetic.
It wasn't not so many studies as children carry now in
their schedule.
hygiene.

I think mostly what I liked best was

I liked to learn to name all the bones in the

body and all those things were real interesting.

And
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math was usually the hardest.

It was just plain

arithmetic then, they called it.
subject.

That was my hardest

I was always good in spelling and writing.

There was always quite a few in the room because the
school room was for eight students (grades) with four
rooms, and there would be two grades to a room.

The

first one I went to was a little red brick school
building.
R.:

Did you help make the applebutter?

Mrs. P.:

Yes, many times.

Applebutter is hard to stir.

I

couldn't stir it until I was grown, or bigger you know.
We would all peel apples the night before they was gonna
make applebutter.

All the people would gather around and,

of course, talk and have good conversation and peel just
mountains and mountains of apples - enough to make twenty
gallons of applebutter.

h:

Now, just what did you put into that applebutter?

Mrs. P.:

Well, it would have apples and many pounds of sugar

and whatever people preferred.

Usually cinnamon, they

usually flavored it with cinnamon, and I think they still
do back yet make it about the same way.

Many people are

making applebutter still yet.
R.:

What did you use to cook the applebutter with?
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Mrs. P.:
R.:

What did they do what?

What did you use for fuel?

Mrs. P.:

Oh, they just had a long spider thing made out of

iron, and the brass kettle sat away up on it, and then
you built your fire in under it and kept a good fire
in under your applebutter all day and cooked it real
slow.
R.:

Just kept it bubbling.

And you used wood then?

Mrs. P.:

Wood, oh yes.

Just put wood in under it.

There

wasn't nothing else to burn.
R.:

And what did you do with the applebutter when it was
finished?

Mrs. P.:

We used to always have stone jars to put it in, but

I think they just put it in glass jars now.

But back

in them days everyone had hundreds of big, thick, heavy
stone jars.
R.:

Then how did you cover that applebutter?

Mrs. P.:

It had a little disk of a tin lid that you would fit

down in the groove of the jar, and heat your sealing wax
until it would run in and seal in around the neck of the
jar and seal it with sealing wax.
!:_:

And what way did you serve applebutter, with what foods?
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Mrs. P.:

Well, for bread and butter, with hot biscuits, or

light bread.

You didn't have toasters back in that day.

You didn't toast your bread.
R.:

Did your mother have -

Mrs. P.:
R.:

Hot biscuits mostly.

Did your mother make most of the bread?

Mrs. P.:

Oh, yes.

brothers.

She made her own bread, and I had four

It took an awful lot of bread, and baked in

a wood stove.
R.:

Did she have an oven?

Mrs. P.:

Yes, an oven, and up on the top was a warming

closet.

When the food was cooked it was set up above

the heat to keep warm until meal time.
R.:

Did you ever go to a bean stringing?

Mrs. P.:

Yes, we would go.

If somebody was going to

can beans or they didn't can beans so much in those days.
They use to dry them on a string, string them on a string
after they had broken, and then call those beans
leather breeches.

You put them down in bags to keep

the bugs out of them in the summer, and put them in
hot water and soak them and cook them in bacon.
are still using leather breeches they call them.
R.:

Then you used the entire bean?

People
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Mrs. P.:
R.:

Oh, yes, the whole bean for that.

Did you dry those in the sun?

Mrs. P.:

Oh, no.

You could just, I've seen a many of strings

of them hanging around the kitchen walls of the heat from
the stove, but some people would hang them out in the
yard on the clothesline in the sun through the day and
then bring them in at night.
R.:

Where did you get the meat that you had on your table?

Mrs. P.:

Well, we raised our own hogs on the farm, and then

when fall came was butchering time, and the people, the
men, would be off from work usually, and off for
Thanksgiving.

One of my youngest son's teachers said,

"Why do we celebrate Thanksgiving?", and my son held his
hand up and he said, "Alright, Junior, why?", and he said
"It's to butcher."
R.:

Did the neighbors come in and help with this?

Mrs. P.:
hogs.

Yes, the men would come in and help, and scrape the
It was really a long drawn out messy job.

we always had those huge han:s,

R. :

But

biscuits, and ham gravy

in the winter on cold mornings.

It made real good eating.

How did they save that meat, or

how did they keep it?

Mrs. p. :

Smoked it.

They would put it in the smoke house and

build a hickory fire in an old stove or something under it,
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and have it real tight so the smoke would stay in there,
and smoke them until they would be just as brown as they
could be, and that would preserve them.
salt them down.

Then you had to

You could salt them down maybe in big

wooden boxes or barrels to keep them away from anything.
R.:

Well, did you make any sausage?

Mrs. P.:

Oh, yes.

We'd grind the loins of the meat, the

lean streaks, and part of the shoulder all up and work
it up - the sausage - and put it in.

Sew up muslin

pokes and poke the sausage, and then you could peel
the casing down and cut it and make little sausage
patties.
R.:

Did your 'folks make their own lard?

Mrs. P.:

Oh, yes.

We had to pick off all that fat off the

entrails of the hog, and then put it on in a big kettle
and render it.

And the kitchen didn't smell very good

when you was rendering lard in it.
help mom with it.

I had an older sister

I didn't have to do so much things

like that as she did cause I stayed in school in the
winter months.
R.:

What did you do in the summer?

Mrs. P.:

Get out and help my father outside.

and hoe corn, and work with my brothers.

I'd haul hay
But, they would
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get tired out and set down, and I would have to go on
and work just a little bit harder to make up for them
while they was a resting.

They were several years

younger than I.
R.:

Well, then when you got home did you still have to
help with the other work.

Mrs. P.:

Oh, yes, always.

evening dishes.

I'd help milk the cows and do the

Once in a while my sister, who didn't

work outside- her health wasn't too good - and she
washed dishes.
long.

She kept her hands in dishwater all day

That was one thing you always knew, she had the

dishes washed.
R.:

Well, how about fish?

Mrs. P.:

Did you include fish in your diet?

No, we didn't eat much fish.

The fish in the back

creek were very small, but the boys would go and fish
occasionally and catch some small fish when they could
get some time off from their work.

One evening they had

a fishing pole with a worm on it, and didn't wrap it
around or hook it up or anything.

They would usually have

a cork on them called a bobble so they would bobble when
they were getting a bite.

They set it up against the

house and an old hen came along to get the worm and got
fast on the hook, and she was just going wild, and I
think they had to cut it out of her tongue.
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R.:

Did it kill the hen?

Mrs. P.:
R.:

Did you eat her then?

Mrs. P. :
R.:

Yes.

Yes.

Well, how did your mother cook that?

Mrs. P.:

Probably make chicken and dumplings.

Put it on

and stew it.
R.:

And what are dumplings?

Mrs. P.:

Well, they are made out of dough.

You make the

dough and drop it in the hot balls in the boiling chicken
broth .
.B..:_:

Did you go berry picking when you were little?

Mrs. P.:

Yes, I went berry picking along enough in the

summer months to keep my fingers black and stuck with
briars all through the summer.

And it was a hard job,

and I was always afraid of snakes.

You had need to be,

you would see them lots of times slithering.
R.:

What kind of snakes were around there?

Mrs. P.:

Oh, not very big ones.

I suppose most of them were

garter snakes or black snakes.
black snake occasionally.
R.:

Did you get many berries?

You would see a big
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Mrs. P.:

Ob, my yes.

Mom would usually can around 110

gallons of berries in stone jars, and we had bi~ cellar
underground, you know, for all that stuff.
never a dull moment.
on the farm.
R.:

There was

There was ah-Jays something to do

You had very little time for recreation.

Well, what did she do with those berries she had stored
so many of them?

Mrs. P.:

Well, usually we would use them for desert on

the table.

Usually when spring time come, with such

a big family, they were always gone.
R.:

Did you have a cellar where you buried vegetables and
thfs sort of thing?

Mrs. P.:

Hell, our cellar had a big bin around it for the

potatoes and things, and we didn't have to bury ours
outside the cellar - was big enough to take care of all
of that.
R.:

Do you think there is a great deal of difference in the
way children had fun back in your day and the children
rtow?

Mrs. P.:

Yes, there's a lot of difference, but I cannot see

that they enjoy it anymore because the children back when
I was young and growing up - simple things was an enjoyment
to them to just get a little bit of time off from work
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to maybe play ball a little bit.

On the school ground

we would play ball, and the girls would use their
aprons to catch the balls, and the boys would say that
wasn't fair for the girls to have a catcher to catch the
balls in their aprons.

And the girls and boys would

choose up sides and play ball at the country school house.
R.:

Well, were there any ball teams around - really ball teams?

Mrs. P.:

Oh, yes.

There would be - especially out at Walker

Chapel they had a ball team and a ball diamond and there
was a big game out there every Sunday afternoon, but
father thought we shouldn't go to ballgames on Sunday.
I went on a horseback ride with my cousin once, both of
us was riding a horse, and it had a red plush side
sadle on it.

And when we got out on that ridge and all

that big crowd of people hollering over there, it was such
a temptation.

I said, "Alma, let's go over and watch them

play ball," and she said, "Oh, no!

Dad told me I

couldn't go to a ballgame on Sunday, and even if they
didn't find it out," she said, "it would be wrong".
we didn't go to the ballgame.
R.:

So you were never allowed Sunday ballgames?

Mrs. P.:

No, no Sunday ballgames.

And
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R.:

Do you think children now obey their parents like you're
talking about there?

Mrs. P.:

No, they do not.

When your parents said no you can't

do something, you didn't say why or please, you just
forgot it.

"(Jhen they said no it was final.

they meant what they said to you.

You knew

Ycu never heard a

child talk back to their father and mother then to sass,
they call it now days.
R.:

What happened if the child did happen to disobey?

Mrs. P.:

Well, they always had a pretty good size switch,

you'd get a little whipping around the legs.

I never got

very many, but I got one whipping from my father.

He was

going to milk the cow and feed the calf and he fixed up
a bucket of calf feed and set it on the stone step just
off the front porch, and the plum trees were all in full
leaf, and it was dark down through there and you had to
go down a long way to the porch.
calf feed".

He said, "Go get the

When I got down there it was too dark and

scarey and I went back and I told him that I couldn't find
it and he walked down there and picked the bucket up and
come up and set it down and got a limb off a peach tree
and whipped my legs and that was the only time he ever
whipped me - for telling him a lie.
he whipped me.

That's why he said
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R.:

What about the boys in the family?

How did he handle

them?
Mrs. P.:

On, once in avhile they'd get whipped, but not very

often because he whipped so hard they knew when father's
word was gospel and whenever he spoke to you that was it.
R.:

This sounds like a rather religious connnunity in which
you lived.

Mrs. P.:
R.:

Very religious.

Did you hear rumors of anyone who might be moonshining
or this type of thing around there?

Mrs. P.:

No, there was none of that.

that back in those days.

Nobody ever heard of

That's just of these later

years and after you get into the coal mining towns.
R.:

Well, did any of the people you associated with ever
have anything like that to drink?

Mrs. P.:

Oh, no.

Nothing to drink in anybody's home.

was a family that made

hard cider.

There

They had a cellar in

the bank along the road that was always had cider in there,
and people would stop there and buy cider in a jug.
It was the kind that would really make you tipsy, too!
R.:

Did you ever taste it?

Mrs. P.:

I never tasted it, but I've seen people come away

from there staggering.

My father carried the mail up on
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the route up at Treble's store .

We would go with dad on

the mail run and I've seen them come out of there
staggering and it would just scare us because we never
had a drop of anything in our house to drink.
R.:

Do you think that these people sold this cider, or did
they just have it there?

Mrs. P.:

No, they'd usually just give it to people till

they got all they wanted and then they would go on their
way.

Part of the time they would be horse back riding

and part of the time they would be walking.

Sometimes

they drank so much they couldn't walk very far.
R.:

Did you spend your entire life in Mason County,
Mrs. Persinger?

Mrs. P.:

No, I came to Putnam County from Mason when I was

about eighteen years old and went to work in a Jewelry
Store for my brother-in - law, who was going away to
school and studying to be an eye specialist and make glasses
for people, and he was also a watch repairman.

We had

jewelry in the store, and I would keep the store open
while he would be in school at Charleston.

Then, when

he passed the state board, he passed and got his certifi cate to be an eye specialist to practice and he left here
and went to Parkersburg.
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R.:

Well, did you find that the young people here in Poca,
Putnam County, had different types of recreation from
where you came?

Mrs. P.:

Yes, it was quite different.

young people's group and a society.

In each church had a
They met at

different homes, and I've been to their meetings and
they would just be very enjoyable.

And then one night

they planned a trip on Sid Morgan's boat down and up the
river .

Then we went down to Black Betsy in Putnam

County which the County Superintendent of the coal
mines lived down there and had a beautiful lawn and
they gave a party.

We played all kind of games on the

lawn and they served refreshments, and, of course, we
especially enjoyed the boat ride .
museum now, I think.

The boat is in a

Mr. Morgan is still living near

the Amos Power Plant.
!h_:

Yes he is.

Mrs. P.:

And this was about 1915 or 1914?

Yes, about the time I was married or a year before

I was married.
R.:

I see.

Mrs. P.:

About 1914.
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R.:

I understand they used to have some picnics over here
across the river.

Mrs. P.:

Yes, at Captain Thompson's place.

The Methodists

and Baptists would go together and have their Sunday
School picnics, and it would last all day on the other
side the river.

And the morning we got up to go the river,

it had rained all night, and the river was high and they
had flagged the LeRoy Steamboat.

It had come in up at

the boat landing and put us across the river on the
other side.

By evening the river had gone down, and

we could use boats to come back across in.
R.:

What did you do at that picnic if it lasted all day?

Mrs. P.:

Oh, all kinds of games and contests.

Women

n

driving, give them so many mails, and see if they could
drive them - they bent most of them.

And had three-

legged races and all kinds of contests - pitching horseshoes - it lasted all day, a very enjoyable day.
R.:

About how many people would you say attended that?

Mrs. P.:
R.:

Well, that was quite exciting.

Mrs. P.:
R.:

Oh, probably a couple of hundred, 200 people.

Yes, it was.

The town here, did it have any unusual features?
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Mrs. P.:

Yes, it had a moving picture theater and a pool -

room and many restaurants.
R.:

How about saloons?

Mrs. p. :

Yes, many saloons.

very few
here.

'

Before I came here there was

but I think at one time there was eleven

Any, of course, there were many men who met their

death in these saloons when they would fight, you know.
And, a lot of times fight with knives, of course, they
led kind of a wild life.

More than I was used to down

in Mason County.
R.:

Well, I understand that you witnessedme of these fights.

Mrs. P.:

Yes, I started home and when I got pretty close to

this man he was backing across the road with his hands
up and he was resisting arrest.

The Constable took a

fence, a picket off of the fence with a nail in it, and
hit him dow:i on the head.

They took him to the hospital

and he didn't regain consciousness, and died that
night .. from the nail in his head and he killed him.
R.:

That was a pretty frightening experience.

Mrs. P.:
R.:

It surely was.

Was there a great deal of drinking among the men then?

Mrs. P.:

Yes, an awful lot, but they most were all miners.

Everone went under the mines, into the mines, and in the

r
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winter months they would go under the ground before
daylight and come out after dark, and the only time
they saw the sunshine was on Sunday.

And they worked

six days a week in the coal mines.
R.:

Well, did they come to town on Sunday, or were the
saloons open?

Mrs. P.:

Well, the most of the people lived right here in town,

there were quite a few houses in Poca then.
R.:

Was the town wide open on Sunday, or was it closed?

Mrs. P.:

Oh, it was closed.

on Sunday.

There were no saloons open

Everything was quiet on Sunday, and most

people went to church.
R.:

When did the miners do their celebrating mostly?

Mrs. P.:

They could go to a saloon and drink at night after

they got out - even though it was still dark.
mud in the road was about two foot deep.

The

There was

no paved streets, just a mud road.
R.:

Well, it sounds like a mighty interesting life that
you have had, and I want to thank you for this interview.
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